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OF THE 


fr) VICE RING! 


Startling Disclosures! 
Secrets Laid Bare! 


WE ARE 


SELLING OUT! 
AVery Limited Edition 
of This Famous Book 
ORDER NOW 
Before It Is Too Late! 


There are only three 
million copies of this 
wonderful book left! 


EXTRA SPECIAL OFFER! 


(Good Only Until December 31, 1987) 


: JUDGE, JR., 
| 627 West Forty-third Street, 
: New York City. 


Quick! Send me a copy of “Here's | 
' How” before your wonderful offer expires. | 


‘ Am enclosing one dollar. 
‘ 


We will send you this marvelous 
book, which ordinarily sells for 
one dollar, for the surprising sum 
of one dollar! Only one copy can 
be sold to each purchaser, and all 
orders must be in before December 
31, 1987, midnight, daylight saving 
time. 
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In order to purchase liquor in 
Ontario, it is necessary to buy a 
$2 permit. This is something like 
our own cover charge system. 


The first cheese made in a New 
England factory has been sent to 
the White House. There is rea- 
sonable doubt as to its being the 
first. 


Another thing we can look for- 
ward to when transatlantic flying 
becomes popular is a four thou- 
sand mile motor trip 
seeing a billboard. 


without 
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“Mr. and Mrs. 
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Aloysius Brown have 








JUDGING THE NEWS 


According to an advertisement 
a new razor is on the 
market that will work without the 
What this 
country needs is a safety razor 
that will work without the loss of 
an ear, 


safety 


loss of a second. 


So far, the only item belittling 
the Spirit of St. Louis that has 
come to our attention was the an- 
nouncement of a New York radio 
station that at 7.15 they would 
broadcast “Lindbergh’s Flight in 
a Nutshell.” 





where they killed a large bear.” 








Nowadays, all golfing doctors 
know that when a patient has a 
stroke the thing to do is make him 
count it. 

Another version of Carrying 
Coals to Neweastle is Bringing 
Booze to America. 


Forty-five Southwestern biology 
students are touring the country 
in a motor bus to gather speci 
mens. We understand they hope 
to secure a live pedestrian and 
several mounted policeme n. 


just returned from a delightful camping trip 
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STerpLe Jack 

Cripes! This job is 
gettin’ dangerous— 
th’ 


knockin’ pedestrians arou nd! 


way they’re 


. 


First Postal Employee—Say, 
what’s the big idea of all 
letters without 
stamps ? 

Second Wage Slave—Oh, that’s 
just some of those absent-minded 
the 


these 
addresses or 


professors over in corre- 


spondence school. 


\ be 


y 


I 












The Fears of the Law 


“Look at that woman driver on 
the wrong side of the street. The 
cop ought to bawl her out.” 
” “He that’s 
wife.” 


doesn't dare; his 


Why, It Would Soon Break 
Him 

“Five thousand dollars!’ 

ulated the idol 

his lawyer's statement. 

that’s the last 

get from him.” 


ejac 
re id 

“Well, 
I'll 


movie as he 


divorce ever 


Balanced 


Insomnia, like everything else, 
Of 
who 


is often misrepresented, 


course, there are weaklings 
worry themselves into insanity be- 
cause they can't sleep nights, but 
In- 
somnia is good fun if you know 
how to take it. 

Now, for instance: I can’t sleep 
nights, but I don’t worry about it, 
find 


night clubs, theatres, roadhouses, 


those people lack balance. 


because I can diversion in 


or what have you. 


But it seems each of us is 
destined to have something to 
worry about. With me it’s not 


the strain of not sleeping at night; 
it’s the question of whether my 
father will continue to 
the money that 
sleep days. 


furnish 


permits me to 


—Geratvp Coscrove 


Bright Enough 
You really 
eh? What 
young man’s prospects? 
-Well, Dad, he 


uncle who 


Father 
marry 


want to 
him, are the 
Daughter has 


a verv rich lives in 


Chicago. 


Fatuer—If your young man has gone home, Ethel, why don’t 
you go upstairs to bed? 
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Summer Madness 


Leap for the flivver when Sunday 
is born, 

Keep to the right as you toot the 
old horn, 

Heap all your garbage in yon 
wooded glen - 

Summer, dear summer, is here 


once again, 


Sweet is the fragrance that floats 
on the breeze, 

“Tweet” go the birdies that chirp 
in the trees, 

Fleet are the flappers pursuing 
their men 

Summer, dear summer, is here 


once again, 


Now are the days when we're 
short of ambish. 

Loafing and lazing seem simply 
delish. 

Camp on the mountain or tramp 
through the fen 

Summer, dear summer, is_ here 


once again, 


Sigh for the sea and the free 
breake rs’ smash wae 

I for the lea have a powerful 
pash ! 

Why? Don’t ask me—but we act 
this way when 

Summer, dear summer, is here 
once again! 


—Arrnuvur L. Lippmann 


be 


A husband may not be super 
stitious, but he always pays at 
tention to signs when his wife 
makes them. 














‘ 
‘ 
‘ 





the back-seat ariver 











Tue Patrrior Move. 


Permits standing during rendition of the National Anthem. 





Modern Story 


“Make me the happiest man in 
the world!” he begged. So she 


agreed on two hundred a month 


alimony, and gave him a divorce. 


i 


Poor Dora, she is so dumb that 
she thinks a dumb-bell is some- 
thing to exercise with. 


i 


One man who can succeed by 
letting things slide is the trom- 
bone player. 
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A GRAND RALLY 
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Terrible-tempered Mr. 


The Complete Speech-Maker 


A Practical Manual of Elegant 
and Appropriate Replies for 
Every Occasion 
SPEECH ON THE OCCASION OF 

BEING FIRED FROM A JOB 


Mr. McElroy, Mr. Ginsberg, 
Mr. Hinchey, Ladies and Gentle- 
men: Before I Jaunch out into a 
few general remarks on your 
parentage, your manners and your 
breeding, I should like to make 
one point clear. I wasn't fired; 
I quit the job about two minutes 
before you told me to get the h—Il 
out of here and stay out. I men- 
tion this simply because I can al- 
ready hear you slobs telling every- 
body that you gave me the air. 

The fact is, I’m sick and tired 
of you three cheap grease-balls 
anyway, I’ve been working here 
for five weeks now in the shipping 
room and I’m still getting the 
fifteen a week I started in with. 
I thought you said I'd get a raise 
after I'd been here a month. I 
guess you meant a raise in the 
elevator (laughter and cheers). 
I wouldn’t mind it so much if it 
wasn’t for my poor feet, but the 
way you make me bound around 
this plant you'd think I was made 
of rubber. 





at the paying teller’s window. 


But I won't talk about myself. 
God knows I got a dirty, rotten 
Jeal here and if I ever get the 
chance I'll pay you back with in- 
terest. But what surprises me is 
how three dummies like you can 
run a business for even a week. 





Speaking of walking the 
floor, think of the acrobat who 
has triplets. 


RMAFORD 
\ YOUNG 


( 


) 


Jones plasters a bandit who tried to horn in ahead of him 


If I owned a business like this, I 
would no more let you three pars- 
nips run it than I would let a deaf 
mute announce the World’s Series 
over the radio. One look at you 
would send a healthy grown-up 
boy into convulsions, and yet they 
trust a business to you. Some- 
body's a sucker, all right, all right. 

Well, the funny part of the 
whole thing is that you think I’m 
Not me! I’m overjoyed to 
get out of here while the getting’s 
good; it’s better than being taken 
out of here in a pie-wagon when 
the bulls pinch the outfit. You 
can’t kid the cops very long, boys, 
and when they take you off to 
hide your 
faces from the newspaper pho- 
tographers just remember what I 
said. And believe me, I only hope 
they let me get on the jury that 
tries you. 


sore, 


the coop and = you 


Anyway, I’m not wor- 
ried; I was going to leave any- 
way, because I have a swell job 
as a cashier in a bank waiting for 
me right now. ‘That’s all, boys; 
thank you, 

S. J. PereLMan 


i 


Gus Charlot is so dumb _ he 
thinks wishy-washy is a Chinese 


laundryman. 
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CAPTAIN 
PoKER 


Sew It Shall Be 
Kansas 


formed a 
Their wives, it is explained, ar 
too busy with politics, bridge and 
golf to do any darning or mend 
ing. Picture a 
n action: 
“George, 
80 thread.” 


married 
sewing club. 


Out in 
lads have 


some 


he-sewing circle 


hand me that Number 


“Number 80! Gosh, Joe, you 
hadn’t ought to use more’n Num- 
ber 40 for sewing on shirt but- 
tons.” 

“Bill always uses 80.” 

“Yes, HE would! That guy 
has absolutely no taste at all. 
Have you seen those new gray 


and pink golf socks he’s wear- 

ing?” 
“Boy 
“Do you 


Well, he 


! ain’t they wows?” 
know what he said? 


said they cost him six 


bucks !” 
“My eye! I can get ’em any- 
where for two-eighty-five!” 


“Listen, gang! 
body's business is his own, see? 
Don't believe in gossip, y'under- 
stand? But I heard the other day 
that Bill’s wife bought those socks 
and makes him wear ’em.” 


I think any- 


“Well, she’s a nice woman, I 
guess. I wouldn’t say a word 
about Bill’s wife, but. ... Did 


you ever hear of her 
Lew Cody picture?” 


missing a 


What are 
Praver—Another deck. 


Tue Vy 


1 


you roaring for? 











éi 





The fellow who never oe 


what to do 
finally 


slept on 
problem, 


with 


the arm 
solves 


he 
the 


A popular cover design! 


“She's cuckoo about Cody and 
this guy Menjou.” 
“Well, of course it isn’t our 


affair but I think somebody 
ought to tip Bill off about the 
way she and rolls her eyes 
every time she 


sighs 


goes to a show. 


“Say, I’ve got to chase home, 
fellows. I know I put my thimble 
in my sewing basket when I 
started over, but I must have lost 
it on the way.” 

“Hurry back, Joe 


“AIL right; 


“Joe's 


s ; wa * 
a good a ge 7 
“Yeah, ain't he. 

— 


than Joe 


better 
didn’t you 


make ‘em any 
But 
ever eaten he 
thing 


lacks some- 
neeow st I 
can't exactly explain it.” 

“I know. But you know, of 
course, about his father?” 

“No, I can’t say that . . .” 

“Well, it’s all 


sort of 
you 


forgotten now, 
of course. And I ain’t the kind 
of a guy who'd drag out any 


bozo’s past, see? 
mon talk that 
his money 


But it’s com- 
father made 
switching labels on 
bottles and getting two-bits a jolt 
for stuff that a fellow wouldn't 
ask his own cousins to drink!” 
“No! Really? I 
dered if maybe there 
What’s the matter, 
“Have to 
Can't 


Joe’s 


always won- 
wasn't 
Mike?” 
you 


leave birds, I 


guess. get these 


seem to 
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hems right. If you guys don't 
mind I’ll run home and use my 
own machine.” 

week, 


“Comin’ around next 


Mike?” 
“You bet. Be good, you birds.” 
“Mike's a great old scout, ain't 
he?” 
“Yeah. 
but a good word for everybody.” 
“Well . . . If I was in his 
place . . . You know Mike a 
Y’understand, Jim, I’m just re- 


Never has anything 


peating what everybody says and 
I don't say it’s true, but you can't 
find anybody who doesn’t think 
Mike married his wife just for 
her money!” 

“Say, that’s what I’ve always 
thought! And it’s a shame; she’s 
a mighty fine littke woman and 
tries so hard to get ahead.” 

“She's too good a woman for 
him. They say he spends every 
makes and only last 
month the bank told her that if 
any more of his overdrafts came 
in. . . . Did you see my button- 
I had a little pink 
ribbon tied to ’em. Well, I 
have to run back after ’em, I 
guess. See you next Thursday 
afternoon,” 


cent she 


hole scissors ? 
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ay, isn't that a nei 
“Dunil : 


oe ray 
’ That somy 


bunke r de wi the 

















Torpedo shells for pedestrians; and how to use them to cross 


dangerous points. 





, 
re by the green? 


All right, kid. Behave your 
self. . . . Hullo! HULLO! 
Operator, gimme Main 0000514. 

Hullo. This you, Pete, 
ol’ kid? Yeah, the 


gone, Pete, 


gang's all 
d’yuh know what? 
Well, I'm simply busting to tell 
you. Jim was here, you know, 
and he said Mike is simply ruin 
ing his wife’s bank account! And 
Mike has it straight that Joe’s 
father was run out of town 30 


years ago for 


slipping cheap 
hooch to his customers! Yessir, 
can y be at it? Well, and Joe was 
saying that those socks of Bill's 

the gray and pink ones, 
y know Well, the missus 
picked ’em out and makes Bill 
wear ’em! Yeah, we had a 
fine time. Just a good gang, 
y know, Pete. 
gossip or blah-blah. Just a 
good crowd of regular guys. , 
Better try and get around next 
Thursday, Pete.” 


—Cuetr Jounson 


No cheap 


I 


One satisfactory method of cut- 
ting down the divorcee evil would 
be for folks to stay divorced. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—IX 


The member of the audience at a mystery play who wasn’t a part of the cast 
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Sea Stories 

I just had such a nice, long chat 
with the captain. 

Oh, yes, we go across every 
year about this time. 

After all, the food on a liner 
can't compare with food one gets 
at home. 

I've been dying to meet you 
ever since we left port. 

I can’t imagine how it leaked 
out that I’m McBlah, the novelist. 
I wish it hadn't. 

It’s been years since I last sat 
in on a poker game, but I sup- 
pose— 

I think it’s just too sweet of 
you to spend all that time ex- 
plaining how the captain takes 
the sun. 

Well—lI’ve been looking for 
you all over! 

But, dear, [ just dropped into 
the bar looking for a fourth at 
bridge. 

No, I’m never the least bit sea- 
sick, 

The ticket agent said all the 
suites were taken, so we simply 
had to take this dinky little 
stateroom. 

We both want vou to be sure 
and look us up when we all get 
back. —Wayne G. Hatsiey 

.  e} 
Father—Our Oswald has been 


expelled from college for cribbing. 
“IT am sure they had little to 

do. Cribbage was a_ perfectly 

respectable game in my day.” 

















Feeding office workers, after 
the manner of a bird feeding 
its young. 








HOW TO MAKE LOVE 


By S. J. Perelman 


Tenth Lesson 


In response to frequent re- 
quests from readers, we present 
as the final lesson in this amazing 
series on the Art of Love two 
photographs specially posed for 
JUDGE by the author, Mr. S. J. 
Perelman, and his wife, Princess 
Veronica of New Haven, a full- 
blooded Turk. These are the 
first authentic photographs of the 
well-known author and his “ball 
and chain” and were secured 
only after much urging. The ac- 
companying figures in the first 
picture are the wardens of the 
Raymond Street jail in Brooklyn, 
where it was taken. 

Figure I, bearing the appro- 
priate inscription “TIT Couldn't 
Resist You,” is a worthy tribute 
from Princess Veronica to her 
distinguished husband, who, by 
the way, is a baron in his own 
right and wears the order of the 
Star and Garter presented to him 
by the Lehigh Valley Coal Com- 
pany. The story of the meeting of 
Princess Veronica and the author 
is a romantic one. The princess 
was formerly part of the harem of 
Sultan Abdul Humid II. Mr. 
Perelman, at that time an ace in 
the Lafayette Escadrille, chanced 
to fly over Turkey and saw the 
princess waving to him from a 
barroom. He was so impressed by 
her beauty that he abducted her 
and hid her in his ancestral home 
in Wales. Then, under the nom- 





de-plume of Charles Lindbergh, 
he flew back to America with 
Veronica secreted in the fuselage 
of the plane. The rest is history. 
Veronica, unfortunately, has splay 
feet, and her witty husband often 
remarks that she is of a splayful 
disposition. But she is a good 
wife to him and even earns an 
extra penny now and then shag- 
ging grounders for the Yankees 
in the outfield. 

In Figure II, the princess and 
the author are shown in their 
Manhattan Transfer, 
N. J., surrounded by their three 
adorable Thackeray, 
Michael Arlen and James Joyce. 
Arlen and Joyce are still in 
boarding-school, but work sum- 


home in 


children, 


mers at Latonia as_ stable-boys. 
Thackeray supports his father 
and mother by working in a meat- 
market. All the boys seem 
literary and we predict great 
things of them. Is not this a 
truly charming scene, the proud 
father of the family embracing his 
blushing wife as the boys shake 
poker dice to see who will pay for 
the next round of drinks? How 
apt the caption, “When Dreams 
Come True’! 

This concludes this icon- 
oclastic group of articles. If 
you have any questions to 
ask, mail your grandmother 
to us in a plain wrapper and 
receive in return our big 
FREE catalogue, full of 


funny cuts and old saws. 
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TERRIBLE REVENGES FOR TIMID PEOPLE 
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Going up! 
the root ! Step back, 
Next car! Mind the 


Whoops! 
<b 


Everything nowadays seems to 


be up in the air 


weather approaches (sounds like 
Beaunash) the stay-outs take to 
the great open spaces on the roof- 


tops ... high, high up 
concrete hills (ain’t he 
poetic!) highballs, high 
hats, high stepping, high 
prices, high color, heigho! 

. everything’s high but 
the foreheads! 


trained musicians 
is about as much 
fun as Frank 
Campbell’s on a 
rainy day... 
the McAlpin is 
even worse, and 
the Cascades at 
the Biltmore 
makes me_ think 
of Lopez gone 
Methodist... 
the Ritz is about 


This car direct to 


. as the warm 


please! 
hips! 





palian, while the Astor is full of 
ticket speculators and their wives 





which leaves only one root 
worth mentioning that hasn't 
gotten dizzy from the altitud 
the Bossert in Brooklyn, and 
that’s too darn hard to get to. 


<—. 





in the 


What New York needs 
is bigger and better roof 
gardens . . . there are 
very few considering the 
size of the city, and these 
are dull indeed . .. prob- 
ably because most of 
them are hotel roofs and 
have about the same 
spirit as, the average 
hotel dining-room . 
or maybe it is because the 
customers are so far out 
of town that they feel 
uncomfortable. 


—f— 


Anyway, something is 


wrong... 
vania roof, all dolled up 
like a circus, with Roger 
Kahn, late of the Perro- 
quet, and his troupe of 


the Pennsyl- 











, ing suits in case it rains. 





\\ 
4). 
eee 


Therefore, why doesn’t some 
astute night club proprietor, say 
Georgie Olsen, for instance, in- 


pein stead of spending the 


> F summer on his darned old 
SS) oS motor boat, start a club 


nn wk, atop one of these new 
: sky scraper apartments, 


where us New Yorkers 


may come up for air once 


/ 

in a while ... or if / : / 
some millionaire wants to 
finance (put money into) 
the project, I'll take it 


on myself! 


And I[’1l guarantee first- 





class aecronautic boot 

legging service direct / ( 

from manufacturer to / We —, 
consumer . and auto- ) | le i } 
matic parachutes for in- + / yy /\ 
toxicated gents with a / y A] Y 

yen for jumping off roofs Jy 


kK \ 
I» 
. . « however, these are is Ue a . 
not to be used until the i wr ‘i 
3 I / sy / 
check has been paid! .. . [ys sv Y 
and you'll see stars even tA / 
3 f 
on moonless nights — 


when you pay the check! 
. and wear your bath- 


The Club is go 
ing along swim- 
ming|y 

swimmingly is 
right! ...I1 am 
just about up to 
my well-known 
neck. ... Liter 
ally, thousands 
of birds are 
writing in, ask 





ing all kinds of 





























questions, and, at 
the same, only (Continued on | 
high Episco- FE page 25) | 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


A Million Campers 


URING the past week persons passing through 
LD the railway stations in Boston, New York and 

other large cities have had the joy of seeing 
troops of youngsters in serge and khaki, bloomers and 
shorts, gay with banners and lettered arm bands. The 
exodus to the camps had been on. More than a million 
boys and girls are now tented for the summer in 
organized camps. Swimming and boating, competitive 
play and outdoor sleeping are only the half of the 
benefits they get there. Quite as important are the 
give and take with strange comrades from distant 
territory, with different dialects, outlooks and habits, 
and the combination of a greater freedom than they 
get at home with a wiser discipline. 

There is, however, another and a meaner side. 
Selfish parents more and more take advantage of the 
excellence of camps to ship off children who are too 
young for camping, just to get them out of their own 
way for a couple of months. But if a kid is unlucky 
enough to have that sort of parents, perhaps camp is 
best for him too. 


* * * 


Mas thousands of the teachers of America meet 
> in convention this week in Seattle. Their presi 
dent, Francis G. Blair, picturing the temple built by 
the teacher, descries written over its entrance in 
characters of fire: 

“He who builds with wood and stone must 

see his work decay. But he who shapes the 

human mind builds for eternity.” 

Couldn’t we increase the fees of these architects of 

the future by a few hundred dollars apiece? 


* - * 


Business Statesmanship 


Mee bent on politics may miss the meaning of 
- the great congress that was held last week at 
Stockholm, where the International Chamber of Com- 
merce met. Before the one hundred and fifty Ameri- 
can delegates sailed, their chairman, Owen D. Young, 
put it plainly enough: 

“The Stockholm congress is a business man’s 
meeting. It is not a diplomatic conference. It is not 
a political convention. It will bring together a 
thousand business men of the forty-three countries 
represented in the chamber. They will discuss inter- 
national business and economic problems with frank- 
ness and entire freedom. They are not content 


Associate Editors, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 








Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


with pious resolutions. Resolutions are to them 
expressions of common agreement which must be 
translated into common action.” 

It is an open secret that this international body had 
a great deal to do with the Dawes plan, the handling 
of international debts and the stabilization of cur 
rencies. Other problems now pressing were stated 
by Mr. Young as including artificial barriers to trade, 
commercial arbitration, international protection of 
patents and trade marks, uniform commercial letters 
of credit, communications, multiple taxation of the 
same income in more than one country, enforcement 
of foreign judgments and highway transportation. 

The mere statement of the agenda argues the break 
down of political boundaries and the growing unity 
of the world. More important than the specific tasks, 
however, is the single great fact that out of the cloud- 
banks of political history is emerging a Statesmanship 
of Business. The towering figures of the world today 
are not diplomats but industrialists. The seats of 
the mighty are not on the throne and rostrum, but at 
the directors’ table and behind the office desk. The 
material things that really affect the lives of people 
are happening not in government bureaus, but in 
laboratory and shop. The winged words are being 
spoken not in legislative halls, but in the corridors 
of commerce. 

There are still in business crooked men, petty men, 
ignorant men, headstrong men. But they are fewer 
and weaker than ever, just because that kind of 
business doesn’t pay in competition with straight, 
broad, wise and steady business. We have not yet 
come to the point where we can trust all business. 
But we are very near the point where we can trust 
Business as a whole, because it is being led by such 
business statesmen as Owen Young himself. 


* * . 


Wires Clarence Chamberlin was played up in the 
press as a “cowboy-aviator’—presumably be 
cause he came from Iowa where they raise hogs 
his mother blurted out, “Clarence never had anything 
to do with roping cows or even milking them, and as 
far as that goes, he never had anything to do with 
horses.”” And when they expected her to be shocked 
because her son had drained large steins of Pilsener 
in Germany—she being a teetotaler—she said calmly, 
“Whatever Clarence drinks in Berlin is his own affair. 
He is old enough to know what’s right.” 
These mothers of eagles are really extraordinary 
de-bunkers. Ww. M. H. 
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Fresu Pepestrian—Tag! You’re it. 





Our TRAVELOGUES 


Leading citizens out for a stroll in the Sandwich Islands. 


a 





The rumble-seat in the new sport model plane is not the last 
word in comfort or safety. 


Love Conquers All 


When Phoebe Grey sauntered 
into the lobby of the Grand 
Palace Hotel at Ritzy-by-the-Sea 
every masculine eye followed 
her graceful movements and the 
male lobby loungers instinctively 
reached up to adjust the knots on 
their cravats or to smooth rebel- 
lious locks of hair into place. 
With the grace of a true débu- 
tante and the manner of a prin- 
cess, Phoebe deigned to register 
and then sauntered to the ele- 
vators. 

As she stepped out of the old- 
fashioned lift on the sixth floor, 
she nearly knocked over Reginald 
de Puyster (according to the 
register). He looked earnestly 
into her deep, brown eyes, and 
Cupid, far up in his ethereal 
realm, ordered a new supply of 
arrows, 

Need I tell of the merry times 
that followed splashing in the 
breakers together? Need I lift 
the veil of lovers’ secrecy and re- 
veal the romantic walks on the 
moon-splashed board-walk? Is 
it necessary to say that they fell 
completely and wonderfully and 
ridiculously in love with each 
other? Of course it isn’t! For 
love is like that. 

Then the two idyllic weeks 
ended, and they stood together on 
the front porch. “Darling,” said 
Reginald, “if I were to tell you 
that I was not really a million 
aire’s son, would you still love 
me? If I were only an elevator 
starter or a special policeman in 
a bank, would you still care for 
me?” 

Phoebe did not answer for a 
moment, as her eyes filled. Then 
she softly said, “And if I were 
to tell you that I was a sales- 
girl in the five-and-ten, would 
you still care for me? Would 
you still want me to be your 
wife?” 

“I would,” whispered Regi- 
nald. 

“Well, here’s where I dis- 
appoint you,” said Phoebe, “for 
I am the daughter of Mrs. Hef- 
fington Grey—you know, the 
Greys of Louisville—and just 
around the corner the family 
Rolls Royce awaits me.” 

“And I,” answered Reginald, 
‘am the scion of the de Puysters 


‘ 
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I want to go out where the corn Ifter you’ve learned to dance in a night club it’s a cinch to play 
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wilds of the West; 
Out where the sidewalks are tired 
of walking, 
Out where the buzzard and 
| bald-eagle nest. 


Out ‘neath the trees where the 
catnip is nipping, 
There in the hush of the cock- 
eyed old world, 
Pruning the trees where the fruit- 
drops are dripping, 
High in the hills where the 
rag-weed's unfurled. 


There where the niblicks are nib- 
bling their licker, 
Down where the pickles are 
picking their picks; 
Out where the flies watch the 
lightning-bugs flicker, 
And the roosters and chickens 
are chasing the hicks. 





Up where the cheeses and breezes 
are sneezing, 
Down in the dell where the 
buttercup buts, 
Hiding their hides where the 
whippoorwill’s wheezing, 
Eating a meal of pistachio nuts. 





There would I go on a carefree 
vacation, 
Tuning my soul to the lilt of 
the lark; 
My heart would be filled with a 
thrilling elation, 




















For there I am sure I would 
find space to park. 


—Natre Couiuier 





PARADISE 


as pictured by an acrobat. 
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HEN “Baby Mine” was 
originally produced in 
New York seventeen 
ears ago, it struck the town as 
very naughty stuff. Today it is 
still funny, but it seems as in- 
nocuous and absurdly innocent as 
“Little Red Riding Hood.” We 
can find no clearer illustration of 
how greatly the  theatergoing 
public has changed in this regard. 
If, seventeen years ago, a pro- 
ducer had dared to put on a farce 
like “The Play's the Thing,” or 
any one of a dozen others that 
have been shown hereabouts in 
the last season or two, the out- 
raged police reserves would have 
galloped to the scene post-haste. 
Now, such things cause not so 
much as the batting of an eye. 
Just what it is that has brought 
about the altered attitude, I don’t 
know. But the fact remains that 
it is presently as hard to shock an 
audience as it would be to bring 
a blush to the cheek of a brick. 
Now and again, of course, we 
discover a moralist who professes 
to be shocked at something he has 
seen in the theater, but profess- 
ing to be shocked is the moralist’s 
stock in trade, the business at 
which he earns a livelihood, so 
the circumstance is no more to be 
taken into consideration than a 
professional sewer inspector's 
olfactory findings. But the lay- 
man is a different bird. To wake 
him up in the theater a producer 
would today have to go so far in 
the direction of dirt that the 
actors themselves would rebel at 
negotiating it. Some fifteen or so 
years ago, Charles Frohman put 
on a farce adapted from the 
French by Paul Potter, called 
“The Zebra,” that caused mem 





* by Geonpe Jean Nathan 


VU erry-Go-Round”’ (Klaw The best item is a 
sketch satirizing amateur sport 
‘The Circus Princess’ (Winter Garden)—An 
umusing and tuneful show, with the MM. Bickel 
and Hanneford in excellent form. 
“Baby Mine’ (Chanin)—See this issue. 


“Lombardi, Ltd Cohar 
with Leo Carrillo. 


\ tedious session 


** Padlocks of 1927 Shubert \ revue featur 
ing New York's first lady of the evening, the Mile 
Texas Guinan. To be reviewed in due course 


“Talk About Girls’ (Waldorf)—This one has 
not been blessed with my attendance 

“The Ladder’ (Cort) —1 can't understand | 
it missed the Pulitzer prize 


ow 


“The Spider" (Music Box)—A mystery circus, 
and diverting 

“Triple Crossed’ (Wallack’s) Ditto, though 
not so well done 

“Rio Rita’ (Ziegfeld)—The pictorial side is 
greatly superior to the rest 

“One for All’ (Princess)—Drivel. 

“ Broadway” (Broadhurst)—Ii will interest you 
If it doesn't, “* The Ladder’’ probably will. 

“The Play's the Thing’ (Miller) —Naughty, but 
nice. 

“Her Cardboard Lover’ (Empire) If you can 
imagine Jeanne Fagels as a saucy French hussy, 
your imagination is better than mine. 

“Spread Eagle” (Beck)—A blank cartridge. 

** Hit the Deck’ (Belasco) —Louise Groody and a 
groody music show. 

“The Desert Song” (Casino)—Two good tunes, 
some good singing—little else. 

“4 Night in Spain” (44th St.) —Some excellent 
low comedy and the engaging wiggles of Helba 
Huera. 


“Crime” (Times Square)—Crooks and shootin’ 


“Grand Street Follies’ (Little)—The wittiest of 


whe current revues. 

‘The Road to Rome” (Playhouse)—One of the 
ibsurdly overestimated plays of the year 

*Ned McCobb's Daughter’’ (Garrick) —Another 

“The Second Man" (Guild)—A_ thoroughly 
amusing comedy, very well acted 


“Mr. Pim Passes By'’ (Golden)—Mild Milne 


comedy. 


“4 Very Wise Virgin" (Bijou) —Crude, cheap 
stuff, but a look at La Bourdelle will do you no 
esthetic harm. 


“Queen High" (Ambassador)—Nothing much 
in this 


“The Barker’ (Biltmore)—Fair melodrama of 
the lot shows. 


“Saturday's Children” (Booth)—4 good comedy 
on matrimony, ably performed 


“Tommy” (Eltinge)—Non-alcoholic. 

“ Kempy"’ (Hudson)—Ditto. 

“The Constant Wife’ (Elliott)—But there's 
spirit in this one. 

“The Squall” (48th St.)—Trash. 

“Oh, Kay!" (Imperial) —Gershwin and La Law 
rence combine to pass the evening ple want.y 


** Honeymoon Lane” Knickerbocker) —Fair 


song and dance show 


‘In Abraham's Bosom" (Provincetown) The 
Ladder’’ having lost out, this one got the Pulitzer 
prize 


{bie’s Trish Rose” 


week 


Republic)—Opens next 


Peqqy-Ann” (Vanderbilt)—A college show 


acted by professionals. 
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bers of the audience nervously to 
look at one another. If anyone 
put “The Zebra” on at the present 
time, it would be greeted by 
nothing but loud, bored snores. 

You can, in a word, get away 
with murder in the theater now- 
adays, provided only you exercise 
the precaution to translate the 
murder in terms of farce. If 
Bourdet had had the sagacity to 
insert a few slapsticks into “The 
Captive,” we should never have 
heard a peep against it. The 
same thing is true of “Sex” and 
‘The Virgin Man,” 
pressed plays. The former was 
lodged in the coop because it got 
‘serious every once in a while, and 
the latter because the author, 
while he appreciated that he had 
farce material, didn’t know how 
to write farce and hence failed to 
get away with his job. Even so, 
to argue that there was a single 
above-board  theatergoer who 
found himself shocked by “Sex” 
or “The Virgin Man” is to im- 
pose upon one’s self a_ severe 
strain. The only persons who 
were shocked were the cops who 
got in for nothing and who found 
being shocked an easier and safer 
way to earn their pay than to take 
a chance rounding up burglars, 
yeggs and gunmen. 

“Baby Mine,” the work of 
Margaret Mayo, who seems to 
have disappeared down the chute, 
is as expert a farce as an Ameri- 
can has written. It moves in a 
straight, rapid, crescendo line to 
its final curtain. It does not 
waste a word or a movement. 


the other sup- 


II 


Like Miss Mayo, the Hattons, 
once so conspicuous in the local 
(Continued on page 30) 
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Speaking of summer camps, 
why not get together a _ jolly 
little gang and rent a furnished 
cottage down at the seashore? 
You'll find that the place is very 
nicely fixed up with soap-box 
chairs, large packing-case tables 
and a few extremely anemic 
beds. But what do you care— 
you're on your vacation. And 
when you see the great, big, roar- 
ing waves dashing up on the 
shore you forget all your cares 
and worries, hang your clothes on 
the nearest peg and start for the 
water. It starts to rain, but that 
seems to make things all the more 
merry, so you dive and splash 
and feel extremely exuberant and 
proud of yourself in general. 
When you get back to the cottage 
you find that the roof has leaked 
and your clothes have fallen from 
the pegs and your new green and 
white sport suit has all run to- 


gether. 
=> 


But your sunny disposition 
simply refuses to be downed. So 
you make for the shower. One 
of the gang volunteers to act as 
guide, grabs a loaf of bread and 
dives for the woods. After going 
about a hundred yards he starts 
dropping bread-crumbs where the 
path should have been. When 
you are just about wholly de- 
voured by curiosity, ants and a 
lot of other creatures, he explains 
that the bread-crumbs are land- 
marks to enable you to find your 
way back. Pretty soon you come 
to a small clearing and in the 
middle you see a small bucket 
with a string attached, suspended 
from the limb of a tree. This is 
the shower. You silently offer 
up a prayer for the recent rain, 
clasp your lifelong friend and 
guide by the hand, bid him a fond 
adieu, strip off your bathing suit 
and step under the shower. 


aw ( 









You pull the string, there is one 
splash and then—nothing. You 
give the string a few more tugs, 
but. it doesn’t do any _ good. 
There’s no use waiting for another 
rain, so you decide to hurry back 
to the beach to get dried by the 
sun since there seems to be a 
scarcity of towels. You start in 
the direction from which you 
thought you had come—but no 
bread-crumbs. You start another 
way—no success. You keep do- 
ing this for a couple of hours 
until you are suddenly struck 
with the idea that the ravens must 
have eaten up the bread-crumbs. 


= 
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The next morning your con- 
science starts to hurt because you 
know how rushed the boss is with 
most of the employees away va- 
cationing, and—well, it just seems 
a shame all around. You leave 
for town with blood poison start- 
ing in one finger from a sardine 
can cut, a peach of a sunburn 
and still feeling extraordinarily 
rocky. The first person you meet 
is the office joker—really a great 
guy. He slaps you on the back 
with a “Hi kid’’—and completely 
destroys six of your largest and 
very best blisters. Well, you 
must have had a good vacation; 
it took you six weeks to get back 
in shape this time—last vear it 
only took three. 


Best Steppers 


“Lazy Weather” (no show) 
“The Cat” (no show) 
“Pardon the Glove” (no show) 
“Slow Rivers’ (no show) 
“Yes, She Do” (no show) 
“I’m Back in Love Again” 

(no show) 
“Hogan's Alley” 

(Talk About Girls) 
“Baby Me” (Merry-Go-Round) 


Something to Read 

I noticed her at the news- 
stand as she carefully scanned the 
rows of periodicals that were on 
display. Clearly, she was going 
on a long journey and hers was a 
discriminating taste in literature, 
to say the least. No haphazard 
selection of frothy fiction and in- 
consequential reviews for this 
lady. She peered through her 
lorgnette at the various covers 
and quite deliberately selected 
those periodicals which seemed to 
appeal to her. Finally she had 
under her arm a total of six maga- 
zines—one a cynical, iconoclastic 
monthly, one a more sprightly re- 
view of the theater, one a society 
journal, one a good, substantial 
mental publication from Boston, 
one a high-class fiction magazine 
and, of course, a copy of Jupce 
(advt.). 

To my surprise, a few minutes 
later the porter ushered her into 
my car and I reflected that she 
was indeed well prepared for the 
short five hour ride to Boston. 
Well, the train got under way 
after a few preliminary jolts, and 
after we were running about two 
or three minutes I glanced at my 
lady of the literary inclinations, 
and noticed to my surprise that 
she was napping lightly. An 
hour out she was still sleeping— 
soundly now. ‘Two hours out she 
was still sleeping. Three hours 
out she was still in the wel!- 
known arms of Morpheus—— 

Then we reached South Station, 
Boston, and she woke up! 


—A. L. L. 





re on -<cvsria. 
His Frirenn—That’s not a 
mirror, George; that’s a picture. 
Drunxk—’Shaw right; I can’t 
see anyway. 
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Ts a shame the way they treat 
W. C. Fields. His last three 
pictures have been based on 
this formula: the poverty-stricken, 
henpecked clerk suddenly ac- 
quires wealth, subdues his family 
and becomes boss of the ranch. 
Now Fields is a good juggler, a 
good actor, and a great comedian, 
and he deserves better treatment. 
There is one scene in “Running 
Wild” where he goes in to ask for 
a raise in which he gives one of 
the finest and most poignant 
characterizations I have ever seen 
on the screen and before this, 
when he rehearses his speech and 
goes through that pantomime you 

Fields at his best: the -show- 
man with the grand gestures, the 
gold watch chain and the black 
cigar. And while the scenario it- 
self is about as original as a Bruce 
Barton, as clever as a Coolidge 
speech of welcome and as mirth- 
provoking as a pernicious case 
of spinal meningitis, “Running 


Corp—Humph! 





by Pare Lerent4 


Common Stock 

“Camille’’—Miss Talmadge i 
tion. 

“Casey at the Bat’ —If you like Beery that muct 

“Cradle Snatchers’’—Cheap and vulgar. Middle- 
aged matrons laugh, however. 

“Evening Clothes’’—Mr. Menjou the débutante 
Lochinvar. Poor pict vy 

“Fighting Love’’—Good actress checked. 

“The General” ete n painstakingly funny. 

“The Heart of Salome The worst of the lot. 

“It’’—If you like Elinor Glyn and the tabloids. 

“The King of Kings’’—De Mille turns from 
bathtubs to gospel }o- art’s sake of course. 

“ Knockout Reilly’ Mr. Dix the he-man. 

“Long Pants'’—Harry Langdon still going. 

“Love's Greatest Mistake’’—And how. 

“*_Lovers'’—It deserves a better title. Not bad, 
honest! 

“A Million Bid" 
much. 

“Mr. Wu'’—Mr. Chaney at his worst. 

“Naughty but Nice See this issue, 

“The Potters" —W. C. Fields greatly hindered. 

“* Resurrection Scenario betrayed by acting. 

“The Rough Riders An epic. Who cares? 

“Running Wild’ —Reviewed in this issue. 

“Slide, Kelly, Slide’’—It looks like the Yankees 
this year again. 

“The Sunset Derby’ —For the children. 

“The Unknown’’—Als o in these pages. 

“When a Man Loves’"’—Neck, neck, neck, the 
boys are mushing. 

“The Whirlwind of Youth’’—Vapid vapor. 

“White Goid’’—A good actress handicapped. 

“Wolf's Clothing’’—Nice idea overdone. 


Preferred Stock 

“The Beloved Rogue’’*—Barrymore more like 
himself. 

“Chang’’—About time for the second trip. 

“ Metropolia’’—German and good. 

“Secrets of a Soul’’—And so is this. 

“Stark Love’’—100 percent American. And 
good 

“Tillers of the Soil” —Old French picture worth 
seeing. 


reel of a vaca- 


Ninety-nine percent too 























Wild” is still worth seeing be- 
cause Fields is in it. 


Movie- Prologue axiom (4) 
You can’t go wrong with “The 
Volga Boatman.” 


Tod Browning is a good and a 
courageous movie director. First 
in “The Mystic,’ then in the 
“Unholy Three” and now with 
“The Unknown,” Browning has 
consistently tried to develop the 
most dificult of all movie effects: 
the sinister and supernatural. 
Consider the task: even the worst 
moron has seen so many climaxes 
in the movies that he now feels 
confident that the hero will come 
to the rescue in time and has little 
tendency to become alarmed at 
Again, the in- 
animate cinema does not allow the 
emotional reaction that the sibi- 
lant whisperings 


any _ situation. 


and sudden si- 
lences of the stage can create. The 
(Continued on page 26) 








Stopped prompt when I told ya, eh? 


fer not givin’ me a chanst to bawl ye out! 





Now I gotta bawl ye out 
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PotiticaLt Science Pror 
(questioning student in oral 
quiz)—Could you be President 
of the United States? 

“Yea, but I’m all signed up 


for a job with a bond house 
when I get out in June.” 
—Brown Jua 


“Oh, waiter—what is_ this 
you've brought me?” 

“Why, that’s bean soup, sir.” 

“Of course, it’s been soup, but 
what is it now?” 


—LovisvitLte Satyr 


2st 


Awkward— Do you practice 
psychology on your girl? 

Squad—Say, we ain't even en 
gage d yet! —ANNAPOLIS Loa 


It Is Nut So! 
Teacher—Willie, name _ three 
kinds of nuts. 
Willie — Chestnuts, peanuts, 
and ferget-me-nuts. 
—Western Reserve Rev Car 
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“Why the gloom, Osmond? 
Girl not coming?” 

“Oh! She’s coming all right; 
but she can’t even send a telegram 
without saying ‘stop’ after every 
sentence.” 

—PEeNN Srate Frorn 


May—So ya had a letter from 
that college boy? 

Pet—Yes. He wrote an ast me 
did I get home all right from that 
party he took me to. 

—NORTHWESTERN PurpLe Parrot 


tee 
Sign ina 


Window: Business going on as 
usual during altercations. 


Chicago Shop 


Wasuincron Dirae 
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“Brotz planned to go abroad, I 
understand.” 

“Yes, but the poor chap didn’t 
quite make it.” 

“Really ? Why ” 


“His ship sank in midocean,” 


—CorneL_it Wipow 











“They say he comes home 


cock-eyed every night.” 
“Who?” 
“Ben Turpin.” 


C. C. N. Y. Mercury 


Louis XIV’ —TVWm the most 
graceful dancer in this state. 

Napoleon—You may be in this 
state, but not when you're sober. 


Vireinta REEL 
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A surgical quandary. Drs. Snopwitz, O’Pish, Whoopenhollar, 
Oofus, Van Sternum (stooping), and Hawswer have argued all 
morning as to the best method of amputating their subject’s leq 


at the knee without eliminating his foot. 


The patient passed 


away an hour ago, but nobody has had the heart to tell them. 





—STanrorp CHAPPARAL 
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‘“‘Where the deuce you 
walkin’, Orville?” 
“My mind’s wandering, 
Flome es I’m just gon along!” 
—Navy Loa 


How about a little remuner: 
tion for my efforts?” the vagrant 
uiinstrel asked. 

Sure thing,” the Scotchman 
replied. “What do you want nu 
to singr”’—Texas Rancer 

a 
; Jump,” said the fireman to the 
man on the twelfth floor of the 
burning building. “If you miss 
the net, we'll catch you on the 
first bounce.” 


Yate Recorp 


Visrrorn—Say, chappie, can 
you tell me.... 
Co.titeciare—Jes; but it 
will take me a half hour to 
get it. 
—Brown Jue 








HIe—You are beautiful. You 
are adorable. You are sweet, fine, 
wonderful. You art everything 
that is good, 

She—Oh, you flatterer, how 
you exagge rate. 

HTe—Well, that’s my story, and 
I'll stick to it. 


SouTHERN Canir. Wampvus 











Wis: Do you know what 
they call bananas in Hlolly 


wood 7 
Roox—No. Let’s hear it. 
Wise—Bananas! 


OreGon Orance Own 


Lay On, MacDuff 


And when the shadows of the dusk 
Fell o'er the quiet town, 

She stirred at last, and tenderly 
She laid the white form down. 

She broke the silence she had 

kept; 

We heard, to our surprise, 

Upon the stillness of the eve 
The burden of her cries. 

At last her heart was calm again, 
She folded up her leg, 

And we who were about her knew 
The hen had laid her egg. 

—OreEGOoN Orance Ow. 
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1 boy was standing on the 
track, 
A train was coming fast. 
The train jumped off the 
railroad track 
To let the boy go past.” 
“Youw’re all wet. That ain't 
right.” 
“Yes it is too! This was an 
accommodation train.” 


—Onio GREEN Goat 


Artist (to friend)—See that 
picture over there? Well, I 
painted it, and a million wouldn't 
buy it! 

Friend—Well, I'm one of the 


million! 
—QOuio Strate SuN DIAL 
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Tlouse 


freshman): Here it is Monday. 


Manage r (to house 


‘Tomorrow will be Tuesday, and 
the next day Wednesday. ‘The 
whole week half gone and noth: 
ing done vet. 

Onto Strate Sun DIA 
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I wrote four poems to my lady's 
eyes 
And four to my lady’s hair. 
I wrote four poems to my lady's 
legs ; 
My lady gave me the air. 
CAROLINA BuccANEER 




















Dorotuy—I thought that 
boy who just passed looked 


well, didn’t you? 
Ints—Yes, 
still looking! 
—Lonpvon Opinion 


A? RNS 


=e ete a sentence withthe word 
re Examine’”’ 


I had ex- 
amine potatoes 
for breakfast. 














dear—and he’s 














Ask the Man 
Who Mows One 


The tougher the 
beard, the easier 
it is to shave with 
Barbasol. . . No 
brush. Norub-in. 
No after - smart. 
Try Barbasol— 
3 times—accord- 
ing to directions. 
‘*Mister, 
next !”’ 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


you’re 





The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


Name 


Address 











The Devastating Possibility 
of Courtesy 


Telephone operators are now 
saying “Thank you” instead of 
repeating the number. 

Fact by personal observation 

(although learned entirely 
by ear). 

“T want Googoo 1234.” 

“Thank you.” 

“It really isn't necessary under 
the circumstances.” 

“But really I feel I must.” 

“Good heavens, why, my dear 
girl?” 

“Well, I don’t know. 
nice of you to call.” 

“I suppose it was, but couldn't 
you thank me in some other way?” 
“Well, really! Mr. Subscriber, 
Pru w 

“Oh, don’t misunderstand me. 
I meant in some other nice way.” 

“In a nice way? Oh, yes, I 
see. Well, I certainly feel I 
ought to thank you.” 

“And it makes me very proud 
that I've brought so much pleas- 
ure into your life.” 

“It’s the small things that 
count, Mr. Subscriber, and I’ve 
been longing for a nice Googoo 
1234 all day long. Can you 
blame me for thanking you?” 

“No, I honestly can’t if it was 
actually that close to your heart. 
And I'm glad we had this little 
talk. We both feel better, don’t 
we?” 

“Oh, indeed! Mr. Subscriber. 
And now I shall get you Googoo 
1234.” 


It was 


VAISS Ora?) 
7 


“Thank you so much.” 

“There you go thanking me 
and you wouldn't let me thank 
you. I don’t think that’s fair.” 

“TI know, but you're behaving so 
sporting about the whole matter.’ 

‘I'm forced to say the same 
for you and admit that Googoo 
1234 doesn’t answer.” 

“That's all right. Don’t let it 
worry you. I probably just 
missed the person I was calling 
while I was talking to you. But 
it certainly was worth it.” 

“Then I needn't try the num- 
ber again, Mr. Subscriber?” 

“No, if you don’t mind. Of 
course, if you've got your heart 
set on it. .. 

“Oh, not at all.’ 

“Then that'll be all. 
and thank you.” 

“Thank you!” 

—Carroitt Carroii 


Good-by, 


SS 


If only your car would go as 
fast as the instalments fall due! 
—Pink 'Un 


ad 


The two chorus girls were 
having tea together. 

“Do you know,” said one, 
“when the manager asked me my 
age, I couldn't for the life of me 
remember whether I was twenty 
or twenty-one.” 

“What did you say?” asked her 
friend. 

“Oh,” replied the other, “I 
split the difference and said nine- 
teen.” —Tir Bits 





Arpent One—Ah, Mabel, dear, I love you so! Don’t struggle 


to take that dear, cold little hand from me. 


—GAIETY 























High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 
first, I tried to answer these per- 
sonally, but it interfered terribly 
with my afternoons. . . . So 
below I have tried to cover all 
possible inquiries and hope you 
; will understand. . At present 
we have 128 chapters going full 
blast. . . . Maybe we won’t make 
these here now Rotarians feel 


sick! 
oe al 


Notice to Local High Hats: 
Hold all your applications for 
new members until you can send 
them all in one bunch, and send 
along with them the price of the 
key for each one, as this will save 
a lot of time for both of us. 
Whenever prospective members 
are black-balled their money will 
be returned. 


ofien 


The first six members taken 
into each local chapter will be 
considered charter members and 
will constitute the Board of Gov- 
ernors. . « In cities of over 
300,000 we are appointing several 
local High Hats—one for each 
district. . . We shall be glad 
to furnish a list of the towns in 
which chapters have been estab- 
lished, on request. . . . We are 
gathering together a list of res- 
taurants and night clubs from all 
over the country in which holders 
of High Hat keys will be given 
special attention, but this will not 
be fully complete until the fall, as 
many of the places have closed up 
for the summer. 


Gry S 


“A sharp nose indicates curi- 
osity,”’ says a critic. A flattened 
nose indicates too much curiosity. 

—Lonpon Opinion 


car UGE 





Asleep ‘neath this slab, 
Lies Bennie O' Bourser. 
He raised his insurance, 
Before he divorced her. 
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The Traveler’s Telephone 


An Advertisement of 
the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


AMERICANS are the great- 
est travelers in the world. 
They have knit the coun- 
try together by steel rails and 
made it the largest and most 
prosperous business community 
the world has ever seen. Busi- 
ness, friendship and _ political 
solidarity are maintained by 
personal touch, by travel and 
the telephone. 

Wherever the business man 
goes in this country, be it thirty 
miles or three thousand, he is 
still within earshot of his office, 
his family and his friends. He 
can get them and they can get 
him, and for the longest call in 
the United States the day rate 
is only $12 and the night rate 
is only $8. 





For the Bell Telephone 
System is an idea in 
force nationally. All the 
instruments are designed in the 
largest industrial laboratory in 
the world and made in the same 
factories to the one standard of 
fitness. All of the telephone 
builders, repairers and operators 
are trained tothesameidealand 
aim;stated by President Walter 
S. Gifford as: 

“A telephone service for the 
nation, so far as humanly pos- 
sible free from imperfections, 
errors or delays, and enabling 
at all times anyone anywhere 
to pick up a telephone and talk 
to anyone else anywhere else, 
clearly, quickly and at a reason- 
able cost.” 











LOVE! 


Whether you are in love—or are married—you will 


be sure to enjoy very mushily all the sweet 
sentimentality in the 


MOONLIGHT NUMBER 
JUDGE 


NEXT WEEK 


—AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 







































SEAVER- WILLIAMS BOSTON-MASS 


4) NFANRDANTANTAN. <TANZANPANDANPAN DS 


WING yours YES 
Powerful Imported 


BINOCULARS 


POWER 
PRISMS 


French and Ger 






man makes 8 
roves magnif 
ar 
PREMIERE 
Qu ALITE be ! 
t — ninat Ms 
exe es 
Gee Wide" ‘he id 
of visto man 
< 7 






Tested by the 





GOVERNMENT es | 


ider - 


TESTED BY BUREAU OF STANDARDS | aT WASHINGTON. SEF 
MILES AWA AY! Bring people, sh to You 





t » Are 
otoré sts, Tourists Yachtame a Hin G ar 


a o $54 .00 
y. Ni Off 

50 
Tr tters, Naturaltw Men and We me on all « my ia 895 
Don't mise this RARE Bargain 


10 Days’ Trial eo FREE! 
Our Rom Rare 
pow Bb 
De hn 


2. Digpnen saeaueaiaiad 


ee MONTHLY 
> +4 you prefer to pay « € 


4 $1.78 and pte fom Y- 
$2 FULL SEITE EME NT Othe 
(” 


~ SEAVER- “WILLIAMS co. | 


ae M Owes 










ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


21" 








Importer °, Brper + House 


368 WASHING TON st. "BOSTON, .MASS. 1 


} 

kh Jare in the 
| Sucthemn -Se sol me the 8 “POWER BINOCUL ARS 
pi r 10 days’ FREE TRIAL on your “No Money 


in Advance—No Money on Delivery” Plan. 


Address secee ; 
Chop and mail Bioes pen NOW! If anew customer , please tel 

some hing abow i 
the taformation. 


yl 
Name . 
| 
1 


“4 ¢ allappreciate and reapect 
rhia'Nk you’ Judge 7-9 













6 BELLANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR_ INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's. Sold Everywhere 
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fy Always insist upon having 


ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appetizer 

for 52 Years BITTERS 
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Well, 


CELEBRITY 


my autograph? 
FLarpper—Er 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 
supernatural effect in the movie 
must be built up by photography 


and pantomime. Yet Browning 
understands his medium so well 


that he has achieved his effect, 
with varying degrees of success, 
in the three movies mentioned. 
Instead of depending on ham 
writers, Browning builds up his 
own scenarios to fit his material 
as a good football coach develops 
his plays around his players. He 
has utilized Lon Chaney’s ability 
as a contortionist again in ‘The 
Unknown,” his latest picture. 









my dear, anything else 





ry 
= Je : antl 
: Lj 


you want besides 


yes; my fountain pen back. 


—Hwvmorist 


It is not as good as “The Un- 
Three.” Chaney plays the 
role of an armless member of a 
gypsy troop, and while 
Browning tried to create a 
gruesome the spectacle 


holy 


circus 
has 
situation, 
of Chaney eating with his toes is 
no more gruesome or pleasing a 
sight than that of a quick lunch 
addict eating peas with a knife. 
The picture is also made obvious 
with far too sub-titles. 
However, “The Unknown’ is 
much better than the 
movie, 


many 


ordinary 


and I will not spoil it for 
giving the 


Browning is working on 


vou by storv away. 


another 


























O_O. PreB wen. 


“Will you be using your lawn mower ago afternoon?” 


“Yes, I shall.” 
“Good! 
mine.” 


Then you won’t want your tennis racket—lI’ve broken 


—GAIETY 





























picture, “The Hypnotist” and I 
hope he hits his stride with it. 


“Naughty but Nice’ started 
in like “Mrs. Wiggs of the Cab- 
bage Patch,” and developed third- 
rate French farce variations. If 
you think that the girls of Vassar 
and our other Eastern feminine 
barracks pull taffy and engage in 
pillow fights during their spare 
time, you might enjoy Miss Moore 
in this picture. There is one 
amusing scene, but it is hardly 
worth your while sitting through 
an hour and a half for it. 


Roxy’s Army. Something should 
be done about the usher evil that 
has sprung up with the modern 
movie palace. In the old days 
you could sit down and gossip 
with an usher or borrow a stick 
of gum and feel right at home. 
It’s different now. I watched 
a company of gold-uniformed 
ushers stand retreat at Roxy's 
the other night, and as the per- 
fectly drilled men went through 
their manceuvres, I suddenly went 
cold with fear. Suppose they 
drafted your boy or mine to be an 
usher, and he should be called to 
duty in the middle of the night 
only to be shot or mangled by 
some irate movie patron? 

However, one of the officers 
reassured me. He said the new 
usher was grown from a peculiar 
pecies of vegetable found in 
Harrison, N. J., and cultivated 
for years before it was allowed 
to go into the service. That, no 
doubt, accounts for the fact that 
with all their military flourishes 
they never know the time of day 
or such insignificant things. 


i 


“I’m happy and all that, of 
course, old chap; still, I wish my 
wife wouldn't talk so much about 
her last husband.” 

“Forget it—mine’s always talk- 
ing about her next.”—Trr Brrs 

2s 

He (singing)—When the sun 
has gone to rest, that’s the time 
that I love best. 


She (disgusted)—The sun set 
an hour ago. —ANSWERS 


\FUNNYBOWVES 
Ne 

7 he deal the little nations get 

from the big ones is from the 


bottom of the pact. 


\—~ Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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‘IT’S WHAT THE YOUNGER CROWD THINKS ABOUT IT! 


ee 





OW the whole world 
talks the language of this 
younger generation, follows 
their fashions, plays their 

flashing games—and obviously 

takes their opinion on tobacco 
matters very seriously, for 
the younger set’s most favored 
brand is the largest selling 
quality cigarette in the world! 
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So you told Charlie you loved him, after all? 


Yes, I didn’t want to, but he just squeezed it out of me. 
—Everyrnopy’s WEEKLY 














Big Contest! 


Examine the drawing care- 


fully, then read the rules 
of the Commuter Contest 





Contest Rules: The object of the contest 
is to find the commuter in the above crowd 
who is reading Jupce. To help you along, 
we have already written out the answer. 
Just mail it to us with five dollars and you 


will get a prize every week for 52 weeks. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
627 W. 43d &t., 
New York City. 


I found the man 
Here is $5 ( for one year of JUDGE 
$2 2 for 21 weeks of JUDGE 


POOERB. ccc rcssercccccccoccccceccesccceeseceese 


' 
Address cocccce oe ; 
' 
' 


city 





Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 11 
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Submitted by Mra. F. C. Clark, Syracuse, N. 


Horizontal 

What is it that just can't stand around without 
working? 

Name something the censors find everywhere 

What stop sign is often used in the parlor? 

What prompted Antony's visit to Egypt (Latin)? 

Name something that's often in the soup (plural). 

What do reformers do to most of us? 

Name something people never ride in more than 
once (plural). 

What is the Venus de Milo? 

What is a shorter printer's measure? 

Name something that is always down in the 
mouth (plural). 

What is an abbreviation for a word meaning 
“every one of any number separately con- 
sidered’’? 

What was Peck’s Bad Boy to his mother? 

What should every flat tire get? 

What is found in all family trees? 

What is a second-hand coal? 

What did Lindbergh do to keep up? 

What are flappers’ favorite fruits? 

What is it to praise greatly? 

Name something very little but very dangerous. 

What verb characterizes foxes and pawnbrokers? 

What does “throw out” mean? 

Name a scandal catcher. 

What are “stuttering exclamations” (as written)? 

Who is the patron saint of the Wets? 

Name a people who were born to blush unseen. 

What is the briefest abbreviation for “Hardy 
Wenches"’? 

Name something very moving. 

Who is noted for his hellish ways? 

From where do many people drive off? 

Name something sheepish (plural). 

Give a good name for a Scotchman. 

Who was the girl “nobody never done right by” 
in the good old mellers of yesteryear? 

What are skylights? 

What does customary mean? 


Vertical 


What is much more pleasant to have on the hip 
than on the foot? 

What is it that, although black itself, is used to 
enlighten’? 

What is it that sometimes comes after the stew 
(init.)? 

What is often on the fence? 

What is useless unless it's fortified? 

Where do successful aviators stay? 

What is always green in the spring? 

Name a well-known weed. (Not the one on page 
12.) 

Name a way of making a good take-off (plural) 

Name something procurable at certain filling 
stauuons. 


























Y. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 


44. 
45. 
46. 
48. 
50. 


52. 
54. 


Give the surname of a famous star. 

What is a proclamation of marriage? 

Name something that never dries up 

What man is guided by the direction of strangers? 

What girls does a man rarely ever take out? 

What is a good thing to have if you don't want to 
walk home? 

What will you be sure to find in all the best houses? 

Name an American humorist. 

Name something that has a kick In it. 

What is the call of the Charleston? 

Who was the adopted son of Mohammed? 

Name one thing you can't make by starting at 
the bottom and working up. 

What is an insect in the first stage of its meta- 
morphosis after leaving the egg? 

What is good for a person who is all wet? 

What peril is Europe worried about? 

What — in water and most cross-word puzzles? 

Name something manufactured in large quantities 
by unskilled yoann in a large building in 

jJashington, D. C 

Name something that should be without flaw 
(plural). 

What four letters, if pronounced aloud, would 
frighten a thief? 

Greeley told young men to go West a few years 
ago. Where do they seem to be going instead’ 

What used to be over the head of most girle—but 
rarely ever now? 

Name a pre-Volstead beverage. 

In which continent is Montevideo (init.)? 

What is the thirteenth letter in the Greek 
alphabet? 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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“Gracious, John, all my pearls have gone. You must go back 


and find them.” 


Wealthy Father—I am sorry, 
but I can’t give my consent to 
your marriage with my daughter. 

Impecunious Lover—Oh, dash 
it all . . . then at least let me 
out by the side door . . . you 
see, all my creditors are waiting 
in front. 

-Nacets Lustige Wet, Berlin 


. 

American Hallucinations: They 
think what they talk is English 
and what they drink is Scotch. 

—Pink ’Un 


| LIZZIE ()IABELS 


‘ 





This Can’t Go On Forever. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 


—Lonpon Opinion 


A postman recently delivered a 
letter to a steeplejack at the top 
of a church spire. The postman, 
of course, had made quite sure 
that the envelope did not contain 
a bill. —Huvmorist 

Bd 


Customer—A quarter of a 
pound of Sarah 
please. 

Chemist—You mean sal am- 
moniac, 


Ammoniac, 


“Yes, I believe it is sometimes 
vulgarly called that.”—Answers 
5 Bd 

Author—lIt’s always the same! 
Whenever I want to work I can’t 
lay my hands on anything. 

Wife—But, dear—lI’ve just 
filled your fountain pen and put 
out plenty of paper. 

Author—Yes—but what have 
you done with the corkscrew? 

—Passinc SHow 








Are You Afraid 
to Facethe Truth 
About Yourself? 








There are occasions in the 
life of every man when he 
realizes how miserably he 
has fallen below what others 
have expected of him and 
what he had dreamed for 
himself. The “big’’ man 
faces the truth, and 
does something about 
it. The “‘little’’ man 
finds an excuse for his 
failure, and does noth- 
ing. What are your 
answers when you ask 
yourself questions like 
these? 


Am I not drifting 


a eh et is it lack of will, poor 
ong aimlessly? 


memory, mental lazi- 
What, after all, is my ness, mind - wander- 
purpose in life? ing, or what? 

Am I trusting too ° 9 , 
much to chance to pen “licked by life, 
bring me success? am | a “quitter 


What is my greatest What can I do, now, 
weak point? to “‘find myself’’? 


How 600,000 People Have 
“Found” Themselves 
Through Pelmanism 


Pelmanism is a scientific system of mind-training; 
it takes the well-established principles of psychology, 
simplifies'them so that they can be understood by 
everybody, and arranges them into a really remark- 
able system, which is designed to re-arouse and to 
train certain mental faculties, which in most of us lie 
absolutely dormant and atrophied. 


WHAT IT HAS DONE 


Pelmanism originated in Great Britain. Members 
of the royal family, leading statesmen, distinguished 
military and naval officers, world-famous authors, 
artists, actors, editors and publicists, leaders in in- 
dustry and finance, people of the highest distinction 
in the Empire—became just as enthusiastic Pel- 
manists as clerks and ““‘tommies” and day-laborers 

When the movement spread to America the same 
story was repeated —captains of industry and finance 
men of affairs, jurists, writers, leading business men, 
professional people of all types—adopted Pelmanism 
as enthusiastically as wage-earners and college stu 
dents. And now, over 600,000 people in every part of 
the world, men and women usually of the highest 
type of intelligence, have adopted and use Pelmanism 
to help them “find themselves.” 


SEND FOR FREE BOOK 


When people like General Sir Robert Baden-Powell, 
Judge Ben B. Lindsey, Frank P. Walsh, Major Gen- 
eral Sir Frederick Maurice, Admiral Lord Beresford, 
T. P. O'Connor, H. R. H. Prince Charles of Sweden, 
Jerome K. Jerome, George Lunn, Sir Harry Lauder 
and thousands of others equally famous find that 
there is ‘something in Pelmanism,” can you afford to 
ignore its possibilities for you? 

We will be glad to send you, without charge, a book 
called ‘Scientific Mind-Training.”” This tells the 
complete story of Pelmanism, what it is and what it 
does; it is filled with stories—some of them almost un- 
believable—of people whose lives have been com- 
pletely made over by Pelmanism. To send for this 
book involves you tn no obligation Address The 
Pelman Institute of America, Suite 527,71 West 45th 
St., New York. 

(Approved as a Correspondence School under the laws of 
the State of New York) 


The Pelman Institute of America 
Jl West 45th St., Suite 527, New York 

I want you to show me what Pelmanism has actually 
done for over half a million people Please send me 
your free book, ‘‘Scientific Mind-Training.’’ This places 
me under no obligation whatever 
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A difficult lie is a simple matter to a star of the Russian Balle. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
theate r, seem also to have disap- 
peared from the scene. But the 
reason for their disappearance is 
than in the 
With one or two ex- 
ceptions—the dud called, “Lom- 
bardi, Ltd.,” currently revived at 
the Cohan is one 


easier to arrive at 
Mayo case. 


these play 
wrights devoted their efforts to 
cxhibits whose chief reliance was 
upon suggestiveness and smut. 
But the time came, unfortunately 
for the Hattons, when they found 
that the public had grown away 
from them and when the sug 
gestiveness and smut they were 
able to dish out got to be so tame 
that the public refused longer to 
buy tickets. I don’t say that the 
Hattons didn’t sincerely try to 
keep their dirt up to the mark, for 
they did; but the aforesaid mark 
moved ahead so rapidly that they 
were left far behind squatting dis- 
mayed in the dust. A few months 
ago, they desperately set them- 
selves to be again naughty enough 
to please the public in a piece 
called “Synthetic Sin,” produced 
on the Pacific Coast, but my 
California agents report to me 
that the audiences found it alto- 
gether too clean for their taste, 
and registered loud complaints. 


—GAIETY 
One sheds a tear over the pre- 
dicament of these playwrights of 
yesterday who made money mak 
ing the public blush and who now 
find themselves baffled when they 
try to turn the trick. The only 
way the old naughty plays of the 
Hattons, for example, could get 
customers today would be to 
advertise them for children’s 
matinées. 
Turn to the 


blush ful 


other 





plays of past years and try to 
imagine an audience of today be- 
ing jounced by “Mrs. Warren's 
Profession,” ‘“‘The 
“The Girl 


Cough,” “Sapho,” 


Conquerors,” 
with the Whooping 
“The Turtle,” 
“The Demi-Virgin,” or “Damaged 
Goods.” Think of the day when 
Clyde Fitch's “The City,” had the 
town by the ears simply because 
at one point the Deity was as- 
sociated with a “damn.” Think of 
White’s “Scandals” and 
then think back to the time when 
Chamion, the vaudeville trapeze 
performer, created a sensation by 
taking off her outer dress and 
disclosing herself in a thick pink 
chemise and petticoat. And keep 
on thinking. 


George 


Wrong Place 


Conductor of  Orchestra—I 
don’t know what's the matter with 
the ’cellos tonight. 
be quite lost. 

Leader of ’Cellos—I'm sorry, 
sir, I’m afraid we are all at sea. 

Conductor—That’s just _ it! 
You ought to have been at B flat! 
—CuHristTian Science Moniror 


You seem to 


a. 
New Tenant—Is it 
this house is haunted ? 


Oh, no, sir; it’s all 
been thoroughly disinfected. 


—Trr Brirs 


\FUNNYBOMES— 


Very few motorists are 
rolling their own. 


———— =“ 


‘Judge pays 35 for each one printed 


true that 


Caretaker- 





Auntie (arriving on beach)—Well, my dears, looking for 


pretty pebbles? 


Nepnuew—No, we've forgotten where we've buried Untle. 


—Huvumnorist 
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Judge’s Own 


Contributor’s Corner 





Clive Weed 


It may come as a surprise to 
most of our readers that Clive 
Weed is less known as the politi- 
cal cartoonist of JupGe than as 
the inventor of egg noodles. His 
magnificent country home in Ti- 
conderoga is built entirely of egg 
noodles, except for the rafters, 
which are old blow-out patches 
pasted together with wet snuff. 
In his den, where he does his most 
serious work, he has decorated 
the walls with his college pen- 
nants; San Quentin and Joliet 
hang beside the gay banners of 
Fort Leavenworth, Ossining and 
Atlanta. Clive’s delicious mud 
pies, which he makes in his spare 
time, are known for miles around, 
and it is no uncommon sight to 
see a patrol wagon backed up at 
his door. By birth he is a Kaffir 
and drinks only kerosene mixed 
with hot water and sugar. His 
clubs are a mashie, a niblick and 
a spoon. 
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When you and I were stung, 
Maggie.” 






















Travel Sickness 
Unnecessary 


The nausea, headaches, dizzi 
ness, faintness and disordered 
stomachs caused by travel mo 
tion can be promptly stopped o1 
prevented Journey by sea, 
train, auto or att in pertect 
comfort through the use of 


Ba SD 


SEASICK 





No drugs, no harm, safe 
for everyone including chil 
dren and invalids. Nearly 
30 years of successful use 

75¢ & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd 
New York Montreal London Paris 














IF YOU ARE TROUBLED 


scalp, send a sample of your 
(ordinary combings will do) to 
Pres. Roosevelt fessor. Maurice Scholder for F 
One of Prof. test. You may also add any de 





Scholder’s many which you think will help Profes 


Hair Analysis 


Without Charge 


with 


falling hair, dandruff or itching 


hair 


REI 


tails 
sor 


famous patients Scholder with your case. He will 

then send you a personal report with recommenda 

tions for your individual case. There is no charge 

for this analysis. It places you under no obligation 

whatever. Thousands of men and women have 
| been cured of scalp ailments and baldness by tol 
| luwing the advice of this famous specialist. 


ANALYSIS COUPON 


Mail today, enclosing samples of your hair to 


PROFESSOR MAURICE SCHOLDER, D.G 


The Professor Scholder Institute. Inc J 
101 West 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
| Name Age 
Address 
City State 
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BOW LECS? — 


THIS GARTER (Pat'd) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 


Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 


The T. GARTER CO,0°?§; Ay Nem Condom, 


Cortez CGARS 
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“I do not agree with a word that you say, but I will defend to the death 


your right to say it.” 


A Recipe 


Gentlemen: 

I cannot resist the temptation to 
compliment you on your remarkable 
publication. 

That you should possess at the 
same time two such writers as 
Judge, Jr., and Judgette is most 
amazing. Their writings are so—so— 
so—what shall I say? Anyway, you 
know what I mean. And they are so 
modest and self-effacing about it, 
never by any chance referring to 
each other or to themselves. It is 
really quite pathetic the way they 
hate themselves, and the fabulous 
salaries you must pay them! Or do 
they pay you? This, I think, would 
he fairer. And Judge, Jr. is so 
lavishly generous with the recipes for 
those alluring drinks that it calls for 
reciprocation on the part of your 
readers, at least that is how I feel 
about it, and I am going to give him 
one. 

Take two parts cyanide, one part 
strychnine, add the juice of one cork 
and the next time he feels the urge to 
write something have him stand up 
and after saying “Here’s How!,” 
drink hearty. 

Admiringly, 
F. W. Stephenson 
Hingham, Massachusetts 


Tell the World 


Your Henor, and Gentlemen 
of the Jury: 

The letter from “A _ Frequent 
Reader” merely shows, much to our 
sorrow, what a “Volstead Complex” 
(to be listed in future pathological 
works under Dementia) can do to an 
otherwise intelligent and perchance 
humor-loving American. 

I have always known Junce to be 
up-to-the-minute in the events of the 
day, hence, if so much humor is 
poked at the most annoying issue of 
the day, in political circles, it is a 
clear indication that the world at 
large looks forward to it; and the 
fact that many well-known European 
sport publications have been quoting 
Jupce long before Mr. Voistead de- 
cided to make himself known, is in 
my humble opinion ample proof. 

I have been a constant reader of 
Juper, and have mailed copies to my 
friends in four continents, and we 
are all of the opinion that any person 
endowed with the thinnest vein of 
humor will always find at least a 
corner in Jupce that is worth the 
price of the issue. 

Yours for the Truth, even if it 


hurts. Edgar B. Coster 
P. S. I might add, for the edifica- 

tion of our friends of “the important 

generation,” that drinking does not 

number among my small vices, or big 

ones either. 

Brooklyn, New York 


—VOLTAIRE 


The Cup That Clears 


Editor Juvce, 
627 West 43rd St. 
New York, 

Dear Sir: The editorial of April 
30th in your paper on the Dr. Butler- 
Senator Borah debate greatly ap- 
pealed to the undersigned, inasmuch 
as he is an old winemaker and former 
president of this wine business now 
in dissolution. 

With not a cent for compensation 
from the government which made his 
business and vocation outlaw, he had 
to face unwarranted losses. Firm in 
his belief that wine drinking would 
solve the so-called liquor question, as 
it does in civilized Europe, he likes 
to repeat your query: “What appall- 
ing cowardice is it that would induce 
a people to regard such an agency as 
a curse?” 

Let us hope that your sane reason- 
ing on the subject will finally win out 
and will make the fanatics ashamed 
of a curse of their own creation: the 
liquor traffic of the bootlegger! 

This being merely an expression of 
appreciation, no reply is required. 


Gratefully yours, 
R. Jordan, Jr. 
San Franciseo, Cal. 





An Appreciation 
Dear JuvGeE: 


For some time I’ve _ considered 
dropping you a word or two about 
your magazine. I like the paper it’s 
printed on, and when you use lots of 
red on the covers, I simply love it. 
And, speaking of covers, why not 
more of them from the extraordi- 
narily witty pen of Jefferson Mac- 
hamer! There's one nincompoop too 
conspicuously a member of your staff 

Judge, Jr. If it were not for Jef- 
ferson Machamer's drawings with his 
script and what he writes about 
“Mac,” I'd skip it. This “Mac” must 
be a droll, jolly fellow—a veritable 
hero of drinking songs. His “Laughs 
from the Shows” is better than any- 
thing Rembrandt, Hals, Sargent or 
Bud Fisher ever did!!! I don’t like 
Perelman, Young, Hanley, Tousey, 
Walker, McKee, Reilly, Weed, Farr, 
Forbell, Inwood, Garde, Collier, 
Trembath or Fuller. They’re not art- 
ists!! The one man on Jupce who 
stands out like a long skirt—Jefferson 
Machamer! 


Hoping to see more of Jefferson 
Machamer’s work in Jupee, I am 


Very sincerely, I assure you, 
Jefferson Machamer 


Flushing, L. I., N. Y. 
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No one could get away with 
this crime. 










Judge pays $5 for each one printed 





Vicar (to his sidesmen)—As I shall be preaching on “Thrift” 
this morning, I think it would be advisable to take the collection 


before the sermon. 


—Passinc Suow 
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venience we present a spe- 
cial Vacation Offer: four 
months for two dollars. 


, ed 
~ GET 
y x 
/ 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
627 West Forty-third Street, 
New York City. 


Here are two dollars. Send me JupGe for four months (21 weeks) to 


P. S—You might as well make it a year. Enclosed find five dollars. 
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ETHYL GASOLINE 


Eruyt GAsoLine has opened a new era in automo- 
bile performance. 


Ir nas banished that “knock” which has troubled 
automobile owners and engineers since the days of 
the first “horseless carriage.” 


Ir 1s without the one basic fault inherent in ordi- 
nary commercial gasoline: the tendency to explode 
too quickly (“knock”) as temperature and com- 
pression are raised. 


ee . 
Kwnockinc” means loss of power and a sluggish 

motor; increased vibration and wear and tear. Ethyl 

Gasoline knocks out that “knock” and more: 


Wir eruyt Gasorine, higher compression means 
more power, greater flexibility, quicker pick-up, 
reduced gear shifting. 


Anp As carbon increases the compression of your 
motor, the deposits which heretofore have meant 
loss of power now mean extra power with Ethyl 


Gasoline. 


Eruyt GASoLinz is motor gasoline containing Ethyl 
brand of anti-knock compound, which was devel- 
oped by General Motors Research Laboratories. It 
is sold throughout the United States and Canada 
by leading oil companies at pumps which display 


the “ETHYL” trademark. 


TRY THIS SUPER-FUEL TODAY 


Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, 25 Broadway, New York 





